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pas” A report having been circulated that Puck, ow- 
ing to his independent position, is not for sale, he wishes 
to deny it most emphatically. He zs for sale; price 10 
cents, at all newsdealers. He has observed that one 
week he is purchased by the Democrats, and the next by 
the Republicans. This is a Republican week. 
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Puck’s EXCHANGES. 

CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 
HE Democratic Party has a Show, and 
Mr, Barnum is the showman—not old P. T. 
Barnum; but asmaller Democratic Bar- 
num. He is showing General Hancock through 
the Old Curiosity Shop. It is quite a new ex- 
perience for the General. He is a thorough 
Democrat, oh, yes; he has been a Democrat 

from birth; but he hasn’t had very 








Oh! them dear old days is gone, long gone; 
but mebbe we’ll have ’em back again, if the 
South stays solid. You’re a Northern man, 
General; do you remember how those chival- 
rous Southrons used to call us ‘‘Northern Mud- 
sills,’ in their playful way? Sumner was a 
Northern Mudsill—there’s the club that Prest 
Brooks leid him out with—chivalrous of Brooks, 
wa’n’t it? 

* a * 

Now, here’s where we get to the War—the 
unholy war that was waged agin the divine or- 
dinance of slavery. You did some of the 
waging, General; but we won’t think no harder 
of you, if you're solid with the South now. 
Here’s the First Shot of Freedom—white free- 
dom—strictly white, I mean to say. It was 
fired plumb into Sumter. Here’s one of the 
Nigger Torpedoes — used to be-set afloat in the 
bay, in blockade times. We ain’t got many 
Yankee battle-flags to show; but that’s partly 
your fault, General. There—just see that— 
don’t your heart beat faster at sight of that? 
It’s the pistol that the Martyr Booth shot the 
Tyrant Lincoln with, Chivalrous of Booth, 
wa’n’t it? We mighter had some of Lincoln’s 
brains, that oozed out of the wound; but that 
kind of thing ain’t much in our line. Since 
the war, our stock ain’t so complete and rich 
in relics—we ain’t had the chance. But you 
may like to glance at a few Repudiated State 
Bonds—we’ve got a neat collection of them 
—and here’s our greatest triumph of late years 
—the Real Original Rag-Baby. There ain’t 
no hard-money nonsense about you General, 
is there? 

* 
* at 

And here is, General Hancock, your new 
Mount. None of yer old Union War-Horses— 
this is the Genuine Old Democratic Charger — 
just wants your superb.head to make it a com- 
plete animal.” And then Mr. Barnum stops, 
and waits for the enthusiasm. General Han- 
cock wipes his forehead, turns his fascinated 





eyes from the Whipping Post and the Shackles, 





and cries: 
of that ?”’ 


‘** Great Scott, am I to be the Head 


* 
* * 


Mr. Barnum flatters himself with the hope 
that the “good old days” he laments may come 
again. They may; but the chances are dimin- 
ishing. The Boys in Blue are once more in line. 
They have had their little sulk, all by them- 
selves; their selfish schism nearly broke up the 
party, "and aided in forcing upon it a rather 
unsatisfactory candidate. But the stalwarts 
have come to their senses, they are back in the 
ranks, like good little boys, and everybody 
knows “hat means business. 


* 
* * 


Dr. Buchanan’s little medical diploma mill 
in Philadelphia is broken up; but the graduates 
are still abroad in the land, able to work mis- 
chief among men. ‘There are several thousand 
of them, at the lowest estimate; and all of 
them are knaves. There is certainly material 
enough for the production of another Buchanan. 
The prospect is not pleasing, to any but healthy 
people. 

* * ~ 

There is but one suggestion which we can 
make, Let the state of Pennsylvania offer a 
reward of, say $5 a head for every Buchanan 
graduate brought before a court of justice. 
The people of Pennsylvania are all willing to 
turn a penny of average honesty; and this 
would transform them into a commonwealth 
of bogus-doctor-hunters. It wonld be a good 
thing. But does the state of Pennsylvania ever 
do a good thing? 

* . * 

The Spanish bullfighters can scarcely be 
satisfied with their reception in this country, 
and probably a considerable time will elapse 
before we shall again be favored with any of 
their realistic exhibitions, Perhaps the unpopu- 
larity of the amusement here is not altogether 
due to Mr. Bergh. We have a Bull of our own 
nationality with whom we have been doing 

some fighting, and with whom we 





much to do with his party since 
it was his disagreeable duty to help 
defeat it at Gettysburg. In fact, 
he never did run very much with 
Democrats. He is a soldier, and a 
good one, and it has been his duty 
to defend the nation, and, natur- 
ally, this has brought him into the 
company of Republicans, who are 
rather more in that line. So, you 
see, he is quite a stranger in his 
own house. The Show contains 
many things that are new to him, 
This may account for his looking 
a little pale and startled. 
* 


‘Just “step right up, General,” 
says Mr, Barnum, smiling blandly: 
‘Guess you’re astonished to find 
what an A 1, first-class Old Curiosity 
Shop we’ve got here. Didn’t know 
your noble heritage as a born Dem- 
ocrat, did yer? Now here, by these 
highly interesting antiquities, you 
may see the rise of the Democratic 
Party. It’s riz pretty high; but 
that ain’t nathin’ to the rise it’s 
goin’ to get. No, I don’t mean it’s 
goin’ up. Never mind, cast your 
superb eye over this here. This is 
the Whipping-Post, the famous pat- 
riarchal institution of the South; 
and here are the Shackles and the 
Whips—the trimmings, so to speak 
—Lord, you can almost hear the 
howl of the Nigger —don’t it seem 
lifelike? Ah, General, that there 
post was the Pillar of the Party. 





SCOTCHED, BUT NOT KILLED. 


1s 


Kram 
DI City 
i 


GRADUATE OF BUCHANAN’S MEDICAL SCHOOL—: 
mill is busted; but I practise all the same.” 


| shall doubtless have to do some 

more before we have quite finished 
him—or with him, we should say. 
Mr. Sitting Bull has not been mak- 
ing himself very conspicuous of late, 
and Uncle Sam apparently feels 
inclined to offer him the pap of 
peace, to bury the hatchet, kiss and 
make up, and let by-gones be by- 
gones, We admit that much is to be 
said in favor of the Indian. He has 
neither been well nor fairly treated. 


But after all there is but one kind 
of treatment for him—which has 
often been advocated in Puck— 
and that is, to gather all the tribes 
together, drive them into an exten- 
sive reserve, fence it in, surround 
the fence with United States troops 
and coolly shoot down the first 
Red-Skin seen escaping. These 
suggestions do not seem kind and 
charitable, but the red man, what- 
evermay be his rights, is a nuisance 
which ought to be mitigated as 
much as possible. He need not be 
starved, cheated, tortured or killed, 
but he should not be permitted to 
wander at large over the country 
only to be swindled by Indian 
agents, and to return the compli- 
ment by scalping or murdering any 
white man or U.S. soldier that may 
happen to be in the neighborhood. 
The Indian must be prevented from 
interfering with our alleged civiliza- 
tion, if we have to kill him to do it. 


“The 
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DIARY OF A LATE PHYSICIAN -OF THE 
NIGHT MEDICAL SERVICE. 


EFORE giving to the public a few leaves 

from my diary, I may as well explain that 

I am young and have but recently re- 
ceived my diploma as a physician. As a mat- 
ter of course, in order to get myself before 
the public, I enrolled my name for the night 
. medical service, the act authorizing which passed 
the Legislature at Albany during last session. 


Monday, August 2 3d. 

I like this office better than the one I occu- 
pied when I obtained my diploma. The neigh- 
borhood is more fashionable, and I don’t think 
the landlady will be so strict about my paying 
the rent the day it is due. My shingle, too, has 
a more imposing appearance, and will probably 
attract patients. I have but few of these; but 
I am young and can wait. Suppose I shall have 
to. As I am now on the Night Medical Service, 
and liable to be called at any moment by the 
police to attend on the poor at $3 a visit, I shall 
spend the night in study. Ah! Spoonbill’s 
“Therapeutics ’—a capital work. I shall read 
for two hours and then go to bed. 


Tuesday, August 24th. 

As I don’t think that I am likely to be called 
to-night, I have asked a few of the boys to 
have a game of whiskey poker. They came. 
We had a glorious time, but I managed to lose 
a dollar and a half—too much for a young 
physician. As I expected—had no call to-night. 
Suppose I shall have to-morrow. 


Wednesday, August 25th. 

Something tells me there is work in store for 
me before midnight. A three-dollar fee will be 
very acceptable atter my loss at whiskey poker 
last night. I will lie down and take a nap. 
I am sure that was a ring. It is, it is! Hurrah! 
a policeman, An accident in a stable—some 
poor groom kicked by a horse, I suppose. The 


unnerved, he nearly fell down on the sidewalk 
with excitement. I reached the stable which 
was on Tenth Avenue. There was no doubt of 
its being a stable. The policeman was very 
nervous as he led me rather unsteadily into a 
dimly lighted stall, where the unfortunate 
patient was supposed to be lying. I felt his 
pulse—it was a very large and hard one. Good 
gracious, there must be some horrible mistake 
here! I'll be hanged if the policeman wasn’t 
drunk, and the patient he brought me to see a 
horse that had the staggers. No three dollars. 
this time, . 
Thursday, August 26th. 


ridiculous horse incident makes me laugh.. 
I never heard anything more absurd. It must 
never get about, or the boys would chaff me out 
of my life. I am curious to know the nature of 
the work I shall have to-night. When will that 
bell ring? Another policeman, this time not 
drunk. A man is in a fit in a tenement house 
in Avenue A. I don’t know why they came to 
me, for I am not in the district; but I suppose 
it’s all right. Perhaps the police couldn’t make 
the other physicians hear. I am taken to the 
top of an eight-story tenement house; it’s a hot 
night, too, But never mind, there are three 
dollars hanging to the visit. I enter a poorly 
furnished room; the patient is lying quietly 
asleep on the bed. The policeman informed 
me that this man had been very much in the 
same condition all day. I carefully examine 
him. Sold again, by Jupiter! I had been 
called to attend a corpse of at least eighteen 
hours standing. No three dollars, of course. 


Friday, August 27th, 
My adventure of last night was not, it is true, 
as bad as the sick horse business, but it was 
quite as mortifying. Still, I have not been a 














policeman appeared very anxious and quite’ 


‘To-night I shall surely have better luck. The: 





week in the service, and I must strike something 
profitable before long. Perhaps my luck may 
turn to night. There is a ring. A genuine case 
this time. A man opposite the police station 
had been suffering severely. I see the patient 
and diagnose the case. It is epilepsy, compli- 
cated by tic doloureux and cerebro-spinal men- 
ingitis. I prescribed accordingly, and may call 
the case my first satisfactory one. I shall col- 
lect my three dollars in the morning. 

P.S.—It is not to be. The police-surgeon of 
the precinct has seen the patient and simplified 
my diagnosis, pronouncing the case one of 
“common drunk.” Truly, the way of the young 
physician is hard. I shall hope no more, but 
take things as they come. 


Saturday, August 28th. 

At midnight there was the usual ring. I 
open the door, but I feel it will be a summons 
that will bring me additional disappointment. 
Two or three men are very ill in Baxter Street. 
The messenger said the police had sent him— 
perhaps they had. The neighborhood is not 
nice, but I went. I did not like the inmates 
of the house at all; they had such repulsive 
countenances; besides, I could find nothing the 
matter with them. Sending for me must have 
been a joke on their part. When I reached my 
office I discovered that I had lost my only 
valuable, a hundred and fifty dollar gold watch. 
The fellows, I afterwards learnt, were thieves, 
and had adopted this plan torobme. Belong- 
ing to this night medical service is not profit- 
able—I shall resign. 

Sunday, August 29th. 

Called again to see—as the policeman tells 
me—one of the very deserving poor—a female. 
I am beginning to hate the deserving poor, and 
I was never particularly fond of females. But 
duty calls me and I must obey. I go. It is 
strange, but this officer is leading me into the 
same street where I formerly boarded—the 
very house. I see my landlady, to whom, by 
the way, I owe fifty dollars. She doesn’t look 
ill, but she looks angry. The policeman informs 
me that she is one of the deserving poor, owing 
to her boarders omitting to pay her. I rush 
from the house in disgust and have from this 
moment resolved to give up the business of 
doctorand totry to get asituation as a horse-car 
driver. 





CHESTER A. ARTHUR’S NATIONALITY, | 





A RUMOR HAS BEEN CIRCULATED THAT MR. ARTHUR 
Is AN IRISHMAN, 





_~— 


Furkeyings. 


“Two NIGHTs IN Rome” are worth twenty- 
four nights in New York. 





THIS NIGHT MEDICAL SERVICE is an admirable 
idea; but where will the sick man find the 
policeman to call the doctor? 





Courtney is practising again. Why should 
he do so? ‘There is certainly no need of pro- 
ficiency in the style of rowing that he does, 





A MONKEY and a man have been biting and 
fighting one another in Chicago. The monkey 
is now said to be suffering from alcoholic poi- 
soning. 





DaRwWIn’s THEORY of evolution is right after 
all. The anise-seed bag has at last evoluted 
into a fox, and Newport is the happy hunting- 
ground, 





THE PAPERS are making a great deal of fuss 
about the robbing of the street-car the other 
night; but they say very little about the high- 
way robbery on the Elevated Roads—in the 
matter of ten cent fares. 





THERE HAS BEEN a new translation of the 
Bible; but, as it fails to tell whether Adam 
voted the Democratic or Republican ticket, or 
wore a solitaire diamond in his shirt-front, we 
shall stand by the old version. 





WE HAVE no wish to interfere with the private 
affairs of Mr. Bartlett and Miss Burdett Coutts, 
but if fitness in matrimony is to be considered, 
Mr. Tilden, on a bar’! basis, ought to lead the 
venerable lady to the hymeneal altar. 





BEYOND a certain limit, says an Alpine tra- 
veler, form, rather than mass, determines the 
grandeur of the mountains.— MW. F. Herald. 
Alexander Stevens cut this out and sent it to 
David Davis, with the request that it might be 
inserted in the lining of Mr. Davis’s hat. 





“Tue Piatns,”’ near Wilkesbarre, have been 
so tunneled by the coal-mines that the town is 
in danger of caving in. The inhabitants begin 
to have a realizing sense of what Dr. Tanner 
meant when he spoke of a feeling of hollow- 
ness and yieldingness on the thirty-ninth day. 





Mayor Cooper has decided to veto the 


‘| Bergh Cat Ordinance. ‘The leading cats of 


the community, while fully appreciating the 


.| Mayor's friendliness, have decided not to order 
‘| any special Te Deums on the event, the ordi- 
| nary midnight concerts being considered ade- 


quate. 





CoMMISSIONER WENMAN’S action in exclud- 
ing Bicycles from Central Park has been mis- 
construed. He knows perfectly well that they 


‘| have a right to be there; and he does not for- 
‘| bid them because he is anxious to display his 


petty authority. But he declines to take the 
responsibility of letting the Bicyclers risk their 
necks by riding over the corduroy roads, so 
richly diversified with holes, that are the pride 
of the Department. 





HANCOCK AND SHERMAN CORRESPONDENCE, 


Dear Hancock: 

If I had known you had a chance of being 
President of the United States, I’d have com- 
promised you, you bet. 

Yours, &c., 
Dear Sherman: 

I am very glad you didn’t know, 

Yours, &c., § HANcock. 


SHERMAN, 


—- 








——— 
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COCKNEY COLONISTS. 


TOM 'UGHES’S HENGLISH HINVOICE. 


Igh ’‘Olborn and ’Ampstead ’Eath Tak- 
ing to Tennessee. 


‘WHAT THEY KNOW ABOUT FARMING. WHAT 
THEY DON’T KNOW ABOUT FARMING. 
WHAT THEY ARE LIKELY TO 
KNOW ABOUT FARMING. 


Halbion’s Hagricluturists Hinterviewed. 


Their Opes and Their Hintentions. 
All for Ten Cents. 


S our readers may have learned from the 

daily papers, Mr. Thomas Hughes, who 

‘ has written two or three books about 
English boys, fighting and flogging, and other 
refinements of British life, is at present honor- 
ing this ci.y with a visit. We do not, of course, 
here in this benighted and vulgarly un-English 
town, beat undergrown boys with canes, nor do 
we teach them to pummel each other with fists 
until the weaker is seriously hurt—still, in spite 
of our uncivilized deficiencies, Mr. Hughes has 
condescended to come over here for a little 
trip —nay, more, to bring over with him several 
young compatriots who, he thinks, will do 
better here than they were able to do at home. 
When this important fact, so fraught with in- 
terest to the whole nation, became known, a 
Puck reporter was at once despatched to 
‘“‘interview”’ Mr. Hughes and his young men, 
who were found in the palatial parlors of the 
* * * * Hotel, quaffing arf-’n’-arf and singing: 

«¢ Though thou walk in hostile regions.” 

All Mr. Hughes’s young men are eminently 
virtuous and deeply religious, and some of them 
paint in water-colors. Mr. ‘Thomas Hughes 
was the first man seen. He graciously vouch- 
safed a few words to the reporter, after express- 
ing his sense of the audacity of a mere American 
attempting to monopolize the precious time of 
an Englishman—a real live one, with whiskers, 

‘*Ya-as,” said Mr. Hughes: ‘I’ve no doubt 
you call this place a city. We wouldn’t in the 
old country, y’ know; but I suppose it’s the best 
you can do. Haven't had time to look at it; 
no; and don't think I shall take the trouble. 
I'll go right on to Tennessee—that’s somewhere 
near that town —what d’ye call it >—Texas— 
er—ah!-—Arizona, isn't it? Y’ see, it’s all very 
well for you Americans to think well of your 
little tuppenny-hapenny civilization, y’ know; 
but we Englishmen, who have London and 
Paris and Vienna and Little Pedlington and 
Venice and Camdentown and St. Petersburgh 
and Soppingford-super-Grubb, y’ know, we 
don’t care to spent any time on sight-seeing in 
these - what d’ye call ’em ?—diggings.” 

; “Then you will not visit Newport, I sup- 
pose ?” inquired the reporter. 

“Newport!” repeated Mr. Hughes, con- 
temptuously: “ Newport! why, it’s nothing but 
a quite too awfully inferior Ramsgit, y’ know.” 

‘“* Have you ever been to Newport?” queried 
the reporter. 

‘No, of course I haven’t been there; but I 
know where it is,” was Mr. Hughes’s response; 
“Newport is in the county of Maine, in the 
state of Susquehanna, Don’t you suppose we 
Englishmen know anything about geography ?”’ 

‘Can you tell me anything about your colony, 
Mr, Hughes?” was the next question of the re- 
porter, who began to think that it was useless 
to pursue the previous subject any further. 

**No, ‘pon me soul I can’t, y’ know,” replied 
Mr. Hughes: “ except that it will be a strictly 
Christian colony, of course. I’m always very 
particular about that. You may have observed 
it in my books?” 





“Can’t say I have;” the reporter answered ; 
but seeing that a cloud o’erspread the lofty 
brow of his interlocutor, he hastened to go on: 

‘*No Jews admitted ?” 

‘¢ This will be a Christian colony!” said Mr. 
Hughes, 

‘‘ Jews, of course, you consider. highly ob- 
jectionable characters?” the reporter continued, 
with the rising inflection. 

“They are not Christians, certainly. Of 
course, I am not illiberal in these matters. If 
a Jew is a virtuous man, and leads a useful life, 
and minds his own business, I don’t believe, 
y’ know, that he’ll roast forever—say a couple 
of thousand years or so, y’ know. But, of 
course, my colony is a Christian colony; and 
if any of my young men aren’t up to my stand- 
ard of Christianity, I’ll club the life out of them. 
Good-day. I’ve promised to write an article 
on America for Blackwood, and I’ve got only 
ten minutes to make my observations in. 

The Puck representative had a brief conver- 
sation with Mr. ’Arry ’Arris, of ’Oundsditch, 
one of Mr, Hughes’s promising young colonists, 
Mr. ’Arris was dressed in a suit of clearly de- 
fined check pattern; on the inside of his sleeve 
was a small efiquetle or label, bearing the inscrip- 
tion “ Mosss’s 42/6 PEERLESS GENTS.” Mr. 
’Arris appeared to be unconscious of the con- 
spicuousness of this attachment, which was 
probably a sort of badge of his social standing, 
according to the grade assigned him by the 
home government. Mr, ’Arris was quite affable 
for a newly-landed Englishman. 

“It’s a’orrid country,’ said Mr. ’Arris: * ’or- 
rid, y’ know. ‘Ard on a Henglishman to ’ave 
to hassociate with you furriners, y’ know— 
beastly low lot, most of you. And then the at- 
mosphere. I’m positively ’ipped, I am, a-look- 
ing at your blooming blue sky—no fogs nor 
nothink. Horfle bad form in your clark-of-the- 
weather, don’t y’ know.” 

The reporter delicately inquired why, hold- 
ing these views, Mr. ’Arris had desired to visit 
this country. 

“*Oh, I ’aven’t a Ardea,” replied Mr. ’Arris 
promptly: “not a idea of staying ’ere hany 
longer than is habsolutely necessary, ‘Ughes 
tells me that hout where we’re going yer just 
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—MANY BELIEVE THAT HE IS AN ENGLISHMAN, 


| 





plaow hup the hearth for gold. I mean to fill 
my pockets, and go right ’ome—d’rectly.” 

‘* Have you brought any implements of agri- 
culture ?” the puzzled reporter inquired. 

‘* Hagricultural himplements? Hi should 
think so!” cried the Briton. ‘‘ We’ve got a ’oe 
and a ’ay-rake, and a plaow and a ’orse, and 
heighty gallons of hold hale. What d’ye take 
us for, don’t y’ know ?” 

The reporter said he trusted that the assort- 
ment would prove sufficient for the needs of 
the colonists. He asked Mr. ’Arris, however, 
if he did not apprehend some danger from 
Indians? 

** Yas,’’ was the reply: “‘ we're ready for 
the Hindians, Where are they? I ’aven’t seen 
one since I’ve been ’ere. Don’t you let them 
run raound on the streets ?” 

‘*There’s a city ordinance against it,” ex- 
plained the reporter: ‘‘ How do you propose to 
combat the numerous tribes that you will find 
wandering about on the rolling prairies of 
Tennessee ?” 

‘I'll harsk ’em to put hup their ’ands,” the 
scion of Albion responded: “hand if I don’t 
knock 'em sky-’igh in ten minutes, why, blow 
me tight.” 

Giving utterance to a hope that the Indians 
would take kindly to these novel tactics, the 
reporter left Mr. ’Arris and had a little chat 
with Lord Arthur Chillingham. 

‘*That’s not me name, y’ know,” said the 
noble lord: ‘‘ me full name is Arthur Cholmon- 
deley Chatsworth Felix Rupert Plantagenet 
Jones-cum-Waterbury Simpson Chillingham. 
But my intimate friends call me Ole Fel for 
short.” 

‘*Do you expect to enjoy your visit?” was 
the reporter’s first question. 

‘* Nevah enjoy anything, me boy,” answered 
the titled stranger: ‘‘Awfly bad form, y’ 
know, to enjoy anything, especially in such an 
uncommon inferior country as this. But I’ve 
made all possible preparations for withstanding 
the horrors of the journey. 

“Yes,” put in the Puck man: “ you are, of 
course, well provided with all that is necessary 
for a traveler in practically uncivilized regions?” 

‘*T have me ordinary traveling traps only,” 
Lord Arthur replied: “ but I suppose they’ll 
do, y’ know. Here’s the list of a few of my things. 
You can print it if you caahto, I shall stick 
all the other things in the bath-tub, and strap 
that behind me, when | reach the plains.” 

Bowing his acknowledgements to the lordly 
immigrants, the Puck reporter withdrew. 

We append the list referred to: 


TRAVELING ‘TRAPS, 


[Gentlemen’s Ne Plus Ultra Assortment, put 
up by Lazarus, Boggs & Co., Cullicomb St., 
near Chippenwell Square, Green Horse Road, 
Pimpernel Circuit, Cadbury, W.—Assortment 
No. 1, 50 guineas, Suitable for Short Journeys 
Only. N. B.—Gents going from London to 
Margate for a Brief Holiday, will find this As- 
sortment of Vast Convenience.] : 


1—Bath-Tub. 2—Telescope. 3—Field-Glass. 4— 
Hat-Box. 5—Double-barreled Fowling-Piece. 6—Derby 
Duster. 7—Helmet Hat. 8—Polo-Cap. 9—Rug. 
10o—Aitna [Patent Pocket Stove.] 11—Reading-Lamp. 
12—Hammock. 13—Air-Cushion. 14—Foot-Warmer. 
15—Fishing-Rod, 16—Dressing-Case. 17—Tomahawk. 
18—1 bottle Worcestershire Sauce. 19—Pocket-Pistol 
[containing O. T. Gin.] 20—Game-Bag. 21—Knap- 
sack, 22—Alpenstock. 23—Bicycle. 24—Creel. 25— 
Canoe. 26—Case of assorted Tooth-Brushes and Razors. 
27—Sextant. 28—Theodolite. 29—Case of Maps and 
Charts. 30—Pocket-Observatory. 31—Perpetual Cal- 
endar. 32—Medicine Chest. 33—Polyglot Lexicon. 
34—Complete Set Encyclopedia Britanica. 35—Boxing- 
Gloves. 36—Foils. 37—Dumb-Bells and Indian Clubs. 
38—Spare set Ash-Oars. 39—1 pr. Goloshes. 40—I 
pr. Top-Boots. 41—Spare Dog-Chains. 42—Umbrella. 
Gingham.] 43—Umbrella [Alpaca.] 44—Umbrella. 
tsi 45—Umbrella. [Rubber]. 46 —Umbrelia. [White 
Merino.] 47—Small Refrigerator. 48—Boot-Jack and 
Tree. 49—Boyton Rubber Life-Saving Suit. 50—1 pr. 
Ear-Mufis. 
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FITZNOODLE IN AMERICA. 


No, CXXXIX. 
CATSKILLS. 


Ya-as aw, at the 
wequest of my wife 
and some of my 
fwiends, I tore my- 
self away fwom 

y Newport, leaving 
@the Honorwable 
\ Mrs. Fitznoodle 
“with some of her 

welations, and have 
been visiting this peculi-ah wegion. 

This wegion, Jack informs me, owes its cel- 
ebwity partly to its being waised considerwably 
above the level of a wivah, and partly to some 
fellaw who, according to twadition, felt dwowsy 
thrwough getting dwunk, and fell asleep faw 
twenty ye-ahs, and woke up considerwably ad- 
vanced in ye-ahs only to find a wemarkable 
change in aw everwything. 

The name of this individual was Wip Van 
Winkle, and I am cwedibly informed that large 
numbahs of his posterwity are at pwesent verwy 
arwistocwatic wepwesentatives of the Knicker- 
bockah twibe in New York. 

Howevah, the fact of this Mr. Wip Van 
Winkle having taken a pwolonged nap_ has 
weally verwy little to do with my twaveling 
about the aw Catskills. 

This distwict consists of a numbah of twee- 
covered hills of varwious degwees of elevation. 
containing a large aggwegation of boarding- 
houses and hotels, or, as they are maw fwe- 
quently called he-ah, summah wesorts. 

It is considahed by a gweat many people an 
eminently pwopah thing to wamble about these 
mountains durwing the summah, staying faw 
short perwiods at the differwent carwavansar- 
wies; those which have a maw extensive pwos- 
pect than othahs being maw wegulahly favor- 
wed, 

I suppose the aw atmosphere is weally verwy 
much maw wefweshing in the Catskills than it 
would be on lowah ground; but beyond this 
twifling advantage, both Jack and 1 think that 
it is in almost everwy othah wespect a vastly 
overwated wegion, 

Everwything is comparwatively so wough 








_ and pwimitive that a fellaw might imagine 


without any verwy gweat effort that he was aw 
severwal thousands of miles away fwom civili- 
zation; although it takes but a few hours by 


. twain to get among these hills. 


We aw honahed an extensive wooden barn 
with our pwesence. It was painted white and 
had a wide verandah all wound it. The wou- 
tine of the day was to wise at the wathah un- 
weasonable hour of eight,and wush down to 
bweakfast in a large whitewashed woon, as if 
one were a scholah in a Charity School, indeed, 
aw it fwequently used to wemind me irwesist- 
ably of a work-house, or some descwiption of 
asylum faw afflicted cweachahs, Aftah everwy- 
body has eaten a lot of indigestible bwead and 
wolls and wegulah wations of beefsteak, dwiving 
in inferwiah carwiages, with equally inferwiah 
horses, is the ordah of the day. All the lodgahs 
who can get anything in the shape of a vehicle 
to drive, do so; but a gweat many females sit 
wound on the verwandah, doing large varwie- 
ties of fancy work. Then comes dinnah, woast 
beef and a wathah extensive assortment of 
vegetables constituting its chief feachahs, I 
had almost forgot to mention that a gweat deal 
of what Amerwicans called “pie” is consumed 
at this, It does not beah a stwong resemblance 
to the English pweparation. It consists aw of 
two layers of cwust with a thin stweak of cooked 
fwuit or waspberry jam between them, and is 
eaten with gusto by Amerwicans on the smallest 
Pwovocation, The aw medical fwaternity, I 








am told, wathah encourage the use of this com- 
position; it supplies them a large numbah of 
patients who wequire tweatment faw dyspepsia. 
Anothah thing in these Catskills which stwikes 
a stwanger as queeah is that all the boarding 
houses and hotels are constwucted of timbah. 

I believe there is some Act of Congwess 
which expwessly forbids their being built of 
any othah materwial. Aw verwy curwious, aw. 
I suppose there must be some weason faw it. 
The buildings constwucted in this mannah are 
extwemely well adapted .for burning, indeed, 
are appawently aw specially arwanged faw that 
purpose. A gweat many conflagwations take 
place at the end of the season, and it is odd 
that they are generwally among these hotels, 

Aw Amerwicans generwally and summah 
visitahs especially, I suppose, like to wun wisks ; 
it pwobably makes them sharpah and keeps 
their nerves in pwopah ordah. 

We aw dwove about to all the pwincipal at- 
twactions in the neighbourwhood. 

It is a long dwag to a place called the 
Mountain House, and there is a tolerwably 
gwand view from its weah ovah a considerwable 
extent of countwy; but the most excentwic 
feachah of the distwict was at a place called 
the Laurwel House, where a visitah pays aw 
some fwactional part of dollah about ashilling, 
I think, to have a thin catarwact turned on faw 
his benefit. ‘The watah wushes down fwom 
high wocks and looks pwetty faw about half a 
minute, and then stops, until some maw people 
are weady to pay their entwance fee. 

These wemarks on the Catskills will give 
some idea of the mannah in which some Amer- 
wicans enjoy themselves durwing the torwid 
perwiod, aw. 








MERE SHAM. 


We love the foaming 
On the billow’s combing, 
When the fresh winds set it 
On the emerald clear, 


But at Coney Island 
It tends to rile and 
Rouse us to get it 
In our Lager Beer. 
V. Eh AS 





CHESTER A. ARTHUR’S NATIONALITY, 





—THE REPORT THAT HE IS OF GERMAN EXTRACTION 
Has OBTAINED SOME CREDENCE. 





LITTLE TOMMY’S TALKS. 


THE BICYCLE, 
I’ve got a Bi-thycle, 
A Bi-thycle is a big 

wheel for to go wownd, 
and a little wheel vat 
can’t catch up wiv it, 

Zen you sit on top 
and walk and you go 
ever so fast. 

My papa dave me 
my Bi-thycle. 

I fink it was weal good in my papa to div 
me that Bi-thycle. 

Jus’ when I'd been a naughty boy, too. 

I went into his woom, and took a awful lot 
of pretty counters out of his best coat pocket. 

Wed counters, and blue counters, and white 
counters! 

And I ’tole 'em, and Jimmy Andrews played 
Shovings wiv ’em, On the sidewalk, wiv a hole 
for to flip ’em into, 

And my papa came along, and I fought he 
was going to be awful cwoss, And my mama 
came wight out on the ’toop jus’ the same time, 

But he wasn’t cwoss. He jus’ ‘poke to me 
quiet wight in my ear; an’ he told me if I'd 
div him all zose pretty counters before my 
mama saw then, zat he’d div mea Bi-thycle, 

He said it would make my mama feel bad if 
she saw me wiv the counters. 

And so he took away my counters, and zen 
he wasn’t going to div me my Bi-thycle; and I 
told my big brover Jim all about it; and he said 
to my papa: ‘‘I dess you 'd better div Little 
Tommy zat Bi-thycle;” and zen my papa said 
awful swear-words, and my big brover Jim said 
somefing about a poker, and I fought he was 
going to frow the poker at me, and I wan away; 
but I got my Bi-thycle next day all-a-same. 

My big brover Jim says he knows a better 
game van Shovings to play wiv zose pretty 
counters. He says maybe I'll learn it some 
day, when I grow up and make a fool of myself, 

The first time I wode zat Bi-thycle I didn’t 
wide it. I went out for to wide my Bi-thycle, 
and I came home in an amberlunce, 

First Jimmy Andrews wanted a turn and I 
let him take first one, and he got up and sat 
on the straddle, and zen he stood on his head 
in the gutter, and when he got up we couldn’t 
find most of his left ear. 

I dess it felled down froo the hole into the 
place where the gutters run to, 

Zen | got on, and a man wiv short twousers on 
showed me how to wide, and I wode wight off. 

Pretty soon I came to a place where the 
stweet went down hill, and I went down hill to. 

I went down awful fast. And the wheel kept 
going jiggetty-jig over the tobble-’tones, till my 
brekfus was all up in my froat. 

Zen I felt. awful cold on top of my head, 
where the hair is put in, and I felt jus’ zif I had 
’moked my papa’s pipe and fallen off a haystack 
all at once. 

Zen I fought I’d ’top it the way I saw the 
weal grown-up men do up on the Boolyvud, 
and I put my feet up on the handle, 

And it went faster and faster and faster. 

Zen my Bi-thycle saw a apple-old-woman’s- 
stand, and it went wight up to it, and the old 
woman said: “ Muvver of Moses,” and I don’t 
know vat happened after zat; but they took 
me home in a big black cart wiv a jingly-bell 
in front, and they call it a amberlunce, and the 
Doctor says maybe I'll get the wooden fings 
off my legs in free weeks, and maybe I won't 
and my papa has diven my By-thycle to Jimmy 
Andrews, and he says I can havea pony and a 
tack hammer and a bat and free balls and a 
jack-knife and a ball of stwing and firteen slate- 
pencils and a piece of chalk and a balloon zat 
’queaks when you ‘queeze it. 
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MACLEOD OF. SLAUGHTER GULCH. 


A GLIMPSE OF A FORTHCOMING NOVEL. 


SECURED BY PUCK’S ENTERPRISE. 


Bret Harte"is with William Black in‘the West High- 
lands [of Scotland].—. Y. Herald P. I. 


They are writing a novel in collaboration, I send a 
few sample chapters.— Puck’s Special Correspondent in 
the West Highlands of Scotland. 


MACLEOD OF SLAUGHTER GULCH. 
CHAPTER I. 


streamed through ‘the clean spots in the 

solitary window of the bar-room of ‘ An- 
gel’s,” and played flickeringly over the floor, 
‘¢like a jaundiced cuss with the jim-jams,” as 
was poetically observed by Mr. William Thomp- 
son, popularly denominated the Crested Jay- 
hawk of the Mountains, or more endearingly 
known to his intimate friends as the Liver- 
Carver of Calaveras, 

Outside, the broad Pacific was a bewildering 
and wonderful expanse of the palest and most 
brilliant green, with the pathway of the sun a 
flashing line of gold coming right across it to 
Staffa, and Colonsay, and Lunga, and Fladda, 
and Beal-na-Dhuich; and these were of a 
pale transparent pink, and nearer by the blue 
cliffs were growing a shadowy purple under the 
yellow-violet sky, like the duchan of a chreach- 


ANGEL’S. 
= mellow gold of the afternoon sun 


Jiaghal, ; 
Mr, John Oakhurst, gambler, with the rays of |: 


the setting sun aforesaid forming a sort of 
aureole round his head, walked up to a young 
man, a stalwart young man, with sinewy limbs 
and a sunburnt cheek, and large and shaggy 
legs showing under the plaid of his kilt. 

“This time, young feller,” remarked Mr. 


Oakhurst, ‘‘ you ain’t agoin’ to refuse to drink 
ye ag 


with us. ‘ What’ll ye make it ?” 

“You are ferry kind,’”’ replied the young 
man, gently but firmly: “ but it will not be the 
whiskey wine that I will drink, nor it will not 
be the brandy wine, nor it will not be the julep 
wine neither. For Hamish will not piay the 
Lament of Sloughan-tach-Guillibogh this day, 
and I will not drink, for it is not necessary.” 


Mr. Oakhurst said nothing. He placed the | 
muzzle of-his derringer against the young man’s }. 
blue-veined temple, and in another minute the |} 
gentlemanly barkeeper in a red-flannel shirt }} 


would have had to wipe up his counter, or else 
leave a vermilion stain on it that might have 


interfered with business, had it not been that a }: 


young girl glided in between them and said: 
‘Oh, come off, Cully; don’t you see he’s a 
fresh ?” 
Mr. Oakhurst came off. 


CHAPTER IL 
AN ANGEL, 


Macleod thought he had never seen anything |: 


so beautiful. She was so sweet and slight, and 
perfectly tall and young and flower-like. He 
had never seen ‘anything so fine and rare and 
délicate— not even the wooden lady with the 


eelskin dress, in front of Donald the Struach- | 


na’s cigar-store, 


‘‘And who wass it that she will be?” he in- 


quired of Euchre-Deck Jones. 
Mr. Jones looked at him quietly for a full 


forty-five seconds. Then he said: “ That is |’ 


' Cherokee Sal. If you have any last wishes to 


deal round, young man, deposit ’em with yourn 
respectful.” 


with her beautiful, innocent, trusting eyes. 

** Do you like ice-cream ?” she said. 

‘There are some men,” remarked Mr. John 
Oakhurst: “who are born fools; some men 
who make fools of themselves, and some men 
who catch foolishness from a woman, Our 
young friend Macleod seems to be all three 
varieties at once.” 


CHAPTER III. 
A TENDER PASSION. 


Macleod advanced towards her. The slight, 
graceful girl retreated to the other side of the 
table. There was a strange pallor about her 
delicate chin. His voice was quiet; but he 


the rich thick Macleod fur fell in showers to 
the floor. 

“It iss you, Sal,” he said: ‘that I will be 
loving. If you do not love me ferry much 
also, I will club the life out of you.” 


‘* you are over your head. You want to natate 
out powerful quick.” 

‘* No,” he said, drawing her slender form to- 
ward him: “ for there wass a Macleod once 
who poured nitro-glycerine down his enemy’s 
throat while he slept; and then he will heaf a 
rock at him, and explode him, And so we 
will be married, and you will go with me to 
my home in Castle Bare, and Hamish will play 
on the pipes for you, and we will row for ten 
miles in a Scotch mist, and Hamish will play 
.the Suaicheanias for you on the pipes, and we 


‘will be a great day.” 


;mark whose vivid blasphemy imparted a ceru- 
-lean tinge to the surrounding atmosphere, and 
,startled a heron hovering over the snowy top 
of Gorebottle Mountain, ten miles away. When 
|the last glimmer of azure profanity had vanished 
from the air, he smiled sardonically: 

“The late Henry J. Raymond,” he said: 
:“when invited to go down South and receive 
‘a coat of tar-and-feathers, responded that the 
indoocement was not adequate. Sal mighter 
got pints from the late Hank.” 





‘CHESTER A. ARTHUR'S NATIONALITY. 





_—THouGH SoME PEOPLE SAY THAT HE IS FRENCH, 


| Macleod and-Cherokee Sal walked out into |) 
ithe golden evening. She looked up to him] 


rubbed his bare shins nervously together till | 


“Mac,” responded Miss Sarah, promptly: |’ 


will have a rabbit for supper, and Hamish will }; 
play the Dirge of Ulla-creach-dulga, and it]. 


Mr. John Oakhurst heard the news with sume |} 
\astonishment, which he expressed by a casual re- |} 


‘ CHAPTER lV. 
A GREAT SCHEME, 


Yes, she had treated him very badly. There 
was no doubt about that. But he would write 
her. Yes, he would write her. 

He wrote: Come and see me on board the Canal- 
boat,—This is a strange thing to ask, sweetheart, 
but I am a strange man. 

Then he waited. 

When he looked up, the slim girlish figure 
was by his side. 

‘Where are you taking me?” she said, pres- 
ently. . 

Ay, where indeed? For they were far out 
now, on the raging canal, 

_ You don’t mean to say that you are skip- 
‘ping with me?” she asked. 

“Tt iss I that am doing that same,” he said, 
.as he thrust her down stairs, and nailed the 
‘hatchway down over her. 

But he could not pass through the Lock with- 
‘out paying the toll, and there was no pocket in 
his kilt, and he had no small change. 

He took the canal-boat up, and loaded it on 
top of the mule, and started to go around the 
Lock. 

Just here, however, Mr. Sawbuck, the local 
constable, descended on him and arrested him 
.on a charge of cruelty to animals. Mr. John 
Oakhurst, lately exalted to the proud position 
,of magistrate, represented the majesty of the 
jlaw in a new silk hat, and allotted to Mr, Mac- 
‘leod the cheerful alternative of paying fifty 
‘dollars or languishing fifty days in the lock-up 
‘of Angels. Mr. Macleod languished. 


CHAPTER V. 
STORM. 


And now the gale was growing in fury, and 
ithe canal roared like a wild beast balked of its 
prey. In the abysmal darkness the spectral 
jarms of the ocean rose white in their angry 
iclamor; and Colonsay, and Lunga, and Beal- 
na-Dhuich, they have gone mad, and they are 
flinging back the plunging sea; and now there 
tis ared light over Cruisgannah and Sheega, 
;and you can see a faint blue light glimmer 
ithrough the spectral ribs of the mule; and now 
he is a paler pea-green; and when the great 
;ocean hurls itself upward to the coal-black 
jheavens you can see by the white flash of the 
|writhing foam that the mule is all a pale pink, 
|paler than the blossoms of the dubh artach in 
‘the valleys of Loch Uthba, and now with one 
;angry howl all made up of the roar and the 
‘whish and the boom and the rattle, the canal- 
i boat is gone. 

' Macleod is not on board, and Cherokee Sal 
iis not on board, and Mr. John Oakhurst is not 
‘on board, and nobody is on board, and the 
:mule is cutting across lots to his stable; but 
the canal-boat is gone. 

| SWEETHEART, YOUR HEA! cH! SNAKES IN 
THE COAL-BLACK WINE—I’vE GOT ’EM—'T'HICK 
|—HA Ha! 


CHAPTER V. 
HORSE-SENSE. 


“¢Sal,” said Mr. John Oakhurst solemnly, 
when the beams of the morning sun fell on his 
manly figure and Cherokee Sarah’s willowy 
‘form, as they both meandered towards the ice- 
‘cream saloon: “I don’t know which is the 
playedest, me or that dialect Highlander; but 
‘Harte and Black, respectively, have worked us 
jpretty thin; and if I know anything about the 
‘effect of.too much cheap novel upon an out- 
raged public, I allow it will be advantageouser 
for our skins if we light out sharp.” 





And they lit out. 
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RHYME OF THE SUMMERER. 


IN FOUR PARTS. 
: 
When Spring with dewy fingers cold, 
As Collins used to sing, 
Returned, as usual, to the wold, 
He went a-summering, 


II, 


But when cool autumn’s earliest light 
Breeze blew upon his brow, 

He turned toward town in maddened flight, 
Where he’s perspiring now, 


Ill, 
[Explanatory.} 
For now come in the hottest days 
Of all the weary year. 
The strength he gained in country ways 
Will quickly disappear. 


IV. 


He toils and sweats on ceaselessly 
Beneath a burning sky, 
Till Winter comes, and Pleurisy 
Just lays him out first try. 
A. H. O. 








AMUSEMENTS. 





‘A Golden Game,” adapted from the Ger- 
man by Mr. Shannor, is now the attraction at 
the STANDARD THEATRE, It shall receive the 
notice it undoubtedly deserves in our next issue. 


The MADISON SQUARE THEATRE, an insti- 
tution which, it may not be generally known, 
has a double stage and a peculiarly artistic 
drop curtain, has announced a play for every 
evening and Saturday matinée. It is called 
“Hazel Kirke.” ‘The performance ought to be 
as perfect as a Théatre Frangais representation, 
as there have been over two hundred dress re- 
hearsals. ; 

WALLACK’s THEATRE is occupied by ‘‘ The 
Grim Goblin,” which his name is Hic-Hec- 
Hoc. And there is Prince Pigmy the Dwarf, 
and Mix the Demon Head, and the Vampire 
Bat; nor must we forget to mention Mlle. 
Etheria, the flying fairy. Mr. George Con- 


- quest, Sr., is, as our esteemed venerable contem- 


porary the Zvening Post would say, * con- 
valescing,” whereat we rejoice. Due notice 
will be given of this gentleman’s re-appearance, 
after which, we suppose, we shall hear some- 
thing about the regular season at the Wallackian 
temple. 








LITERARY NOTES. 





“The Stranglers of Paris,” by Adolph Belot, 
is one of the latest publications of Messrs. T. 
B. Peterson & Brothers, Philadelphia. The 
title is not an inviting one; but the story is ad- 
mirably constructed, and in the original French 
is of absorbing interest. 


Messrs. Porter & Coates, of Philadelphia, 
have published a work entitled: “‘ Greek My- 
thology Systematized,” which is likely to prove 
very useful to the small or large school-boy, or 
school-girl. The author is Miss A, Scull, who, 
judging from the excellent and concise arrange- 
ment of the material at her disposal, must un- 
derstand practically the mental calibre of youth 
in the acquirement of knowledge. 


We have received a copy of the Adelaide 
Punch, which is a publication got up much in 
the same style as our senile contemporary the 
London Punch,without—very much without, Du 
Maurier, Sambourne, Tenniel and Keene. The 





letter-press is about equal, which is not high 
praise. But it is creditable for an Australian 
effort. One cannot expect very much from 
the capital city of a crude though prosperous 
colony—the population of which, all told, 
would go into two or three of our down-town 
wards, But the province of South Australia is 
a clean and respectable. colony, and has not 
been tainted with convictism, and there is no 
reason why it shouldn’t have a comic journal 
which will improve with age—even as will its 
productions of wheat, wine, copper and wool 
increase in quantity and quality. 


Answers Foy the Anrions, 


HASELTINE.—She is back in town, 











PHOSCOPHORNIO.—Thank you, We prefer to take 
our classics straight. The works of the late-lamented 
John Phoenix are truly humorous; and you show your 
keen appreciation of a good thing by paraphrasing one 
of the best passages for our use; but we don’t think pub- 
lication of the selection edited by you would add to Phee- 
nix’s fame; and we are sure it would not to yours. 


Joun THoMsON.—Your letter is like your name— plain 
and blunt, with no nonsense about it; and we quite agree 
with your conclusion. 

743 BRoapway, N. Y. 
August 25th, 1880. , 
To the Editor of Puck—Sir: 

I am glad to see your remarks upon the petty annoy- 
ances met with in the Cooper Institute. Iam in the way 
of using the reading room for the sake of the foreign 
newspapers. In the first place, I have to obtain a ticket 
of admission with my name and address inscribed, which 
must be shown at the door every time I enter. In addi- 
tion, I must-take a pass-check at the door and return it 
on going out. When I go in I must take off my hat 
whether I wish to do so or not. And the other day, on 
seeking the reading room, I was told that it was shut up 
for a fortnight to let the employees have a holiday. The 
Cooper Institute should be managed in the same way as 
commercial houses, which do not suspend business to 
give holidays; but the hands are yet not without them. It 
used to be said: ** Look not a gift-horse in the mouth;” 
but nowadays we usually do look, and count the teeth 
too, to see if they are all there. Mr. Cooper should 
either make his gift complete or withdraw it, 

Yours truly, 
Joun ‘THOMSON. 





CHESTER A. ARTHUR’S NATIONALITY. 
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—ButT To A Puck REPoRTER MR. ARTHUR HAS 
PRIVATELY ADMITTED THAT HE IS 
AN Our-AND-OuT NEw YorK POLITICIAN. 





HORSE AND HOCUS POCUS. 


HE horse is generally acknowledged to be 

an exceedingly noble animal. So he is, 

He carries your Saratoga trunk; he drags 

the overloaded horse-car; he sets off to perfec- 
tion the latest things in Victorias or barouches; 
and, among other good qualities, he, when 
dead, makes excellent food for cats, He also, 
under certain conditions, serves the purposes of 
gamblers, and it is of this particular branch of 
the horse’s accomplishments that we would 
speak. Of course it is a very fine thing to im- 
prove the breed of horses. From Bucephalus to 
Parole, there has been a desire to do this on the 
part of owners, and not altogether without suc- 
cess, There was a time when a running horse- 
race was quite unknown in this country, Trot- 
ting was the national pastime, The animal that 
could trot a mile in an unconscionably small 
number of minutes was the hero of the hour, 

But British manners and customs became the 
fashion, and with them races conducted in 
Newmarket and Ascot style came into’vogue, 
The men who played polo and lawn tennis and 
other games. indigenous to the country, did 
not feel at times half English enough. They 
craved for the real and genuine excitement of 
horse-racing and fox-hunting in regular English 
style. They adopted both; the fox-hunting 
and anise-seed bag finding a few adherents at 
Newport, and the running racing meetings 
having their stronghold at Jerome Park. 

Here the sporting member of the jeunesse 
dorée could disport himself to his heart’s con- 
tent. He could get himself up in faultless 
sporting costume, not forgetting a large horse- 
shoe pin in his scarf. He could haspirate and 
drop his h’s, as might be desirable, and ask 
from every bookmaker what the hodds were. 

These proceedings were naturally very flat- 
tering to Englishmen, who felt more than ever 
that the sporting proclivities peculiar to their 
nationality were duly appreciated, 

The result of the institution of regular racing 
meetings was that by degrees the amusement 
became fashionable; and, so long as they are 
under the management of respectable citizens 
of standing, nobody can with reason find fault, 

But we Americans have the unhappy faculty 
of overdoing everything, and horse-racing has 
not been an exception to the rule. We could 
not be satisfied with a well-regulated and legiti- 
mate three or four days’ racing at a race-meet- 
ing that would command the respect of the 
community and real lovers of horseflesh; we 
wanted more, and we have got it with a ven- 
geance, Where there is a demand, there must be 
a supply, and Saratoga is the place where the 
supply of races very much exceeds the demand. 

Racing has been going on at this watering- 
place every day for the past six or seven weeks, 
and it looks very much as if it would continue 
for another month or two, 

The original idea of contests between horses 
was to discover which was the fleeter or had 
the greater staying power; but there is very 
little of the original idea left in Saratoga racing. 

What is left is apparently to find out how 
long a race-horse can stay in Saratoga to get 
any unsophisticated would-be sport to bet on 
him, Asa matter of fact, this Saratoga racing 
isnot racing atall. It is but another method of 
“fighting the tiger.” It is an amusement fos- 
tered by gamblers and supported by blacklegs, 
with the sole object of fleecing the Saratoga 
visitor who is fool enough to imagine that the 
sport is fairly conducted. 

The whole business is practically in the 
hands of the pool men. Horses, jockey and 
combinations are made to win or lose to suit 
the purposes of these enterprising gentlemen. 

The only wonder is that people haven’t dis- 
covered these interesting facts before, and that 
it is left to Puck to call attention to them. 
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RATIC CURIOSITY SHOP. 


(j 
se): “Great Scott! Am I to be the Head of that?” 
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NOTES ON AMERICAN FOX-HUNTING. 
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Send your Man ahead to let down 
the Bars; it is safer. 














Your Grandfather’s Old House, on Long Island, will Pass 


Grange. . 























The Most Necessary Person in a Fox-hunt 
is the Reporter who will put your Name in 
the Papers. 














If any Farmer Cad should Object to 
your Trespassing, say: ‘Stand aside, 
fellow, or I'll run you down!” 





This Style of Mount is not English, but it will do for a Beginning,. 





























Finally go to England, Where you will be 
Better Appreciated. 








A STARTLING PROSPECT. 


CanapA, August, 1880, 


To the Editor of Puck—Sir: 

A native, live Canadian has made a joke! 

Of covrse you will at. first shout ‘‘ Impossi- 
ble!”” and essay to shy this at the basket. 

But pause: bask it in the sunshine of your 
intelligent smile for a while. 

Grip, as you know, prints jokes; but he buys 
them on the other side, and has them trimmed 
to meet the Canadian market, Let me explain 
the joke, for the Canucks themselves are begin- 
ning to see it, and before Christmas will be 
laughing at it, 





‘. "Pwomen came out of the Cathedral at Mon- 
‘ treal, where ascollection had been taken up. 


“* How much did you put in the box ?” 

‘“¢ Notre Dam cent!” 

Now, Mr. Puck, I ask you—honor bright— 
fot a new country, you know, and compared 
with Punch, if that is not highly respectable 
for a first ‘effort? 


But there is a melancholy view to be taken } 


of this prospect. If the belief should obtain 
that a native joke is,possible, what tortures of 
lingual construction—what contortions of Mrs. 
V.’s English, will not these ingenious youths 
attempt? . z 

Already I-can see the awful future! At the 
hotel I met a young man of good family—for 
they had contracted themselves rich—who, I 
was told, will soon become a punster or a 
maniac. He thinks, the former; his folks hope, 
the latter. He was raving up and down his 
room, Untenanted bottles of stout lay around. 
He had a cane in his mouth and a meerschaum 
in his right hand, which he flourished danger- 
ously. He had evidently misplaced the two 





articles unconsciously. He had an American 
paper in the other hand. He glared wildly at 
me, dropped the cane from his mouth, and 
opened: 

‘‘ Having hired a Hawley will speak for his 
candidate through the season. 

“In Philadelphia they spell medical certifi- 
cate —d-i-e-ploma. : 

“ Every run-away pig will claim to be a pen- 


shunner. 


‘* Even after being signed, Captain Williams 
is a bad Bill. You can pass this one! 

“* Hancock should travel with Garfield—The 
Presidential tour, doing it. 

‘Victoria or Louise is more popular than 
Ann Exation. 

“‘The head teacher of our schools holds his 
position so leng that he becomes a fixed prin- 
cipal,” 

Then the poor boy wandered off from partial 
into complete idiocy, mumbling half-formed 
puhs, putting unreconcilable answers to inde- 
finite questions, and getting into a general me- 


Jancholy mix. He muttered: 


** Pun is, pun are, pun art. High art. These 
neuter verbs are neuter most folks. They are 
hefty—weigh more than a gram ortwo. The 
Premier is better,’ Glad’s tone is to be heard 
again — Stone, speeches, peaches—” and he 
was gone! Fumeral next week. I shall attend. 

SLowcus. 








THE cREDITORS of Archbishop Purcell want 
the Pope to help them, They will no more be 
able to change the course of the tide of Peter’s 
Pence than Canute was, when he had his little 
difficulty with the English Channel. The church 
sometimes works a few miracles for its own 
benefit, never for that of its supporters. 


BABIES. 


ce. a 
q (@rrrue LOTTIE PETERS, so Mrs. Peters stated, 
Was the cutest little midget ever born. 
~ " Perhaps wee Tottie’s qualities were slightly over- 
rated, y 
For Mrs. Selwyn Smythers, who’d a baby of her « wn, 
Exclaimed, ‘* Now did you ever?” in a deeply injured 
tone, 
And Mrs. P.’s pretentions laughed to scorn. 
«¢ When I was there, the other day, she never ceased to 
how]; 
The child is fat and healthy, but as stupid as an owl. 


“« Now there’s my little Daisie, I’m sure you'll all agree, 
A sweeter little elf ’t were hard to find, 
A perfect little fairy, and smart as child can be, 
So wise and so old-fashioned, so winning in her ways, 
(Perhaps I shouldn’t say it, that I’m partial in my 
praise, 
That to my darling’s failing’s I am blind) ; 
But compared to Tottie Peters she’s an angel. Only two, 
And Tottie’s six months older, and can only say ‘g-goo.’” 


The matrons there assembled assented one and all 
That Daisie was of babyhood the pink; 
That Tottie was a hateful little living penny doll. 
*¢ She’s pigeon-toed, her legs are bowed,” said little 
Mrs. Ross; 
‘* Strikes me she’s kind 0’ silly, and she’s always 
sick and cross; 
Her eyes are red, and goggle too, I think.” 
And so these naughty women all defamed poor little Tot, 
And Mrs. Smythers proudly smiled. They were a wicked 
lot. 


Now each and every mother there had told a naughty fib 
In saying Tot was ugly, Daisie nice; 
For each one had at home, in a snowy little crib, 
A sweeter, nicer, prettier and smarter little dot 
Than Mrs. Smythers’s Daisie or Mrs. Peters’s Tot— 
A baby that was peerless—beyond price. 
And when those babes are mothers, ‘heir babes will be, 
I ween, 
The cutest, dearest, Jes¢es¢ little darlings ever seen. 
<<. 
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PUCK. 





ROSE, 


Vai pure and sweet I thought her, 
: Graceful, tall, and fair, 
Rose, the landlord’s rosy daughter, 
With her yellow hair. 
Blue the skies that bent above her, 
Bluer still her eyes; 
Ah, what could I do but love her— 
I was far from wise. 





She was Queen of all the valley, 
None like her could sing; 

Beaux in scores would by her dally, 
And their offerings bring; 

Love was all I had to offer, 
Vet I thought this great, 

Till bright gold, at love a scoffer, 
Told my bitter fate. 


Rose is married to a cripple 
With a store of wealth; 
Of her lovers some now tipple 
Sadly out of health; 
Some have won them other blisses— 
Myriad are love’s streams; 
And I too have other kisses 
To make glad my dreams. 


There is little use of pining 
For a withered bloom, 
With so many bright eyes shining 
Into so: »w’s gloom; 
There is little use in weeping 
d Over doleful woes, , 
When love’s garden has in keeping 


Many a fragrant Rose. 
WILL FUENTRES. 








CAPTAIN CODWISE’S SERMON. 
HERE was a pause in the regular Friday 
night meeting at the Bethel, down at 
’ the Cape near Hyannis. Most of the 
male members of the church were away on 
fishing-cruises, and the female members were 
not much given to talking, that is to say, to 
talking out loud in meeting. The pastor, who 
usually kept the meetings under good head- 
way, was confined to his house by sickness, and 
Deacon Brown, who was trying to fill the par- 
son’s place, was not quite up to the business. 
All the regular songs had been sung, and all 
the regular speakers had spoken their pieces, 
and Deacon Brown had said his regular prayer 
twice. Then came the pause. Everybody 
looked at the clock; the regular time for dis- 
missing the meeting would not come for half- 
an-hour. The silence became almost painful. 
Then Captain Codwise stood up in his place. 
He was a tall, spare man with weather-beaten 
face and grizzled hair. His thin nose projected 
from his face, and his little eyes were deep 
sunken into ‘his face, and a straggling gray 
beard grew down on his throat—the rest of his 
face being free from hair. He was about sixty 
years old, and was a very late convert to re- 
ligion, having joined the Bethel only a month 
before. He had never spoken in meeting, and 
now he looked around for a moment, then cast 
his eyes on the floor, and began to speak in a 
sharp, rasping voice that grated upon one’s ears 
like the filing of a rusty saw. 

. “J aint much on readin’ an’ writin’, brethren 
an’ sisters. My early eddication was tolerably 
neglected when I was a little one, an’ I aint 
never outgrowed that, but I’ve heerd the Scrip- 
tur read offen an’ offen, an’ heerd it ex- 


pounded. I’ve heerd that story of the widder’s 


cruise fur ile read offen, but I never heerd it 
expounded. Bein’ as I’m an uneddicated man 
T don’t like to set up my opinion about the 
Scriptur against other folk’s opinions; but I’ve 


heerd it read that a wayfarin’ man, though a 
fool, can understand the Scriptur. I’ve been 
a wayfarin’ man many a long year, all over the 
oceans an’ lands, an’ I’ve thought as how per- 
haps a wayfarin’ man who wasn’t a fool, if so 
be he was a real wayfarin’ man might under- 
stand the Scriptur a little. An’ that passage 
about that widder’s cruise fur ile has been a 
weighin’ on my mind, You see the Scriptur 
don’t tell us much about the business anyhow, 
an’ I was kind of thinkin’ it out myself, an’ it 
got a weighin’ on my mind. There ain’t no men- 
tion made of the kind of vessel she went on 
that cruise fur ile in. It must have been a 
small one, because she was a widder, an’ I 
don’t believe a widder, with no other skipper 
than herself, could have got along tidily witha 
big craft. It mout have been a smack, for I 
heerd one of those city boarders up at the hotel 
say as how widders allers took kindly tosmacks, 
and enjoyed them. 

Well, so fur as I can make out, she jest sot 
thar in her boat in the harbor, an’ the ile come 
to her. That’s what makes that passage so 
pecoolyer. I’ve been all over the world after 
ile, I’ve sarched the Atlantic Ocean and the 
Pacific Ocean through an’ through for whales, 
but no ile ever come to me. [I allers had to 
go fur it. She jest sot there in the harbor in 
her smack—if so be it was a smack, which I 
don’t know only fur what that young man said 
that widders was fond of smacks—an’ the ile 
come to her, an’ it come so fast that, jest so 
soon as she dipped out a barrel-full, ariother 
barrel-full come to her. That's what makes 
that passage of Scriptur so pecoolyer, an’ that’s 
where the expoundin’ of the Scriptur comes in. 

Them miracles is different from the nateral 
course of things; but thar’s always a way they 
is done. They may look difficult when you 
first sight them, but, if you keep on a ex- 
poundin’ an’ a expoundin’ of them, you’re 
pretty sure to see how they’s done in the end. 
They is done and thar’s got to be a way. That 
ere miracle of Jonah don’t bother a seafarin’ 
man, for thar’s the whale an’ thar’s Jonah, an’ 
then the whale opens his mouth and _thar’s the 
whale and thar aint Jonah, except that he’s 
inside the critter nicely tucked away. An’ 
that miracle of crossing the Red sea is plain to 
a seafarin’ man. Why it stands to reason that, 
if you should sweep a passage way betwixt here 
an’ Nantucket an’ pile up the waters on both 
sides, any man, seafarin’ or not seafarin’, could 
walk through that passage dry-shod, except 
such moisture as mout come to his shoes from 
the dampness of the bottom. 

Bein’ as I was a seafarin’ man I understood 
them miracles, but this miracle of the widder’s 
cruise fur ile kind of weighed on my mind, an’ 
it’s a weighin’ on my mind now; fur when a 
man’s eddication has been neglected an’ he 
aint very strong in expoundin’ the,Scriptur, he 





PUCK’S COMPLAINT BOOK. 








To the Editor of Puck—Sir: 

Why is it that the ferryboats will never wait 
| for me when I am a few minutes late (say fifteen 
or twenty)? Am I aéways to jump for them— 





and fallshort, a few feet ? 
, SLow. 





mout be mistaken when he takes to expoundin’ 
the passages with the miracles in them, If she 
had sailed away up to the North sea, an’ struck 
a eighty barrel whale afore she struck ice, an’ 
had come back to port almost afore the folks 
thought she’d reached the Banks I could have 
understood that miracle; but I never seed a 
smack—if so be as it was a smack—where the 
skipper—widder or no widder—jest sot still in 
the harbor, ever get a barrel of ile, let alone 
get so much that as fast as you used it more 
come to you. An’ the passage, as I’ve heerd 
it read, said that on that widder’s cruise fur ile, 
whenever she took any ile out jest so much 
more come to her, An’ that passage weighed 
upon my mind, an’ I knew it wanted consid- 
erable expoundin’, an’ it kept a weighin’ on 
my mind night and day, an’ I kept on 
strugglin’ with it, an’ expoundin’ it, an’ ex- 
poundin’ it. 

It come to me, at first, that perhaps she had 
anchored her smack—if so be as it was a smack 
—right over one of those petroleum ile wells 
I've heerd them read about, and had bored a 
hole in the bottom of the craft, and then the 
petroleum ile had spouted in; but after I’d 
been expoundin’ it in that way, somehow it 
didn’t seem correct expoundin’, ‘The Scriptur, 
as I’ve heerd it read, tells about the widder’s 
cruise fur ile; an’ ile, when it’s writ or said jest 
that way, jest ile, means whale ile every time. 
An’ thar wa’n’t no petroleum ile in them days; 
perhaps it wa’n’t ripe then, An’ it began a- 
weighin’ on my mind that that expoundin’ of 
the passage wa’n’t the right expoundin’, an’ 
that mebbe that passage of Scriptur was too 
tough for expoundin’ by a seafarin’ man, 
an’ it went on a-weighin’on my mind day 
an’ night. 

It’s my experience that every man—seafarin’ 
or not seafarin’—is more or less proud of his 
expoundin’; an’ while it was a-weighin’ on my 
mind my pride kept a sayin’ to me: “ Don’t 
give it up; you’re a pretty sort of a seafarin’ 
man if you can’t expound the passage in Scrip- 
tur which tells about that widder’s cruise for 
ile.’ AnsoI kept on a-tryin’ to expound it. 
An’ one night it all come to me jest like a 
dream; it come to me expoundin’ itself like, 
jest as if the pastor was in the pulpit thar 
expoundin’ it. An’ when it come to me, 
it come so clear that I almost thought I was a 
wayfarin’ man, an’ a fool, for not thinkin’ of 
it afore. 

You see I didn’t allow fur the miracle. I 
was all the time a tryin’ to work it out nateral 
like, but, jest as soon as I allowed fur the mir- 
acle, the passage jest went on expoundin’ it- 
self. When that widder went on her cruise fur 
ile, it wa’n’t necessary fur her to sail out of that 
harbor; thar was goin’ to be a miracle, an’ she 
knowed it. So what does she do? She jest 
anchors her smack in the harbor—if so be it 
was a smack-—and bores a hole through the 
bottom, an’ the auger goes right through an’ 
into the head of a sperm whale, which had his 
head against the bottom of the craft, and which 
was sent thar. An’ all she had to do was to 
pump in the ile just as fast as she dealt it out. 
An’, when that whale was empty, another 
whale, which was sent, took his place. The 
Scriptur don’t say how long that business was 
kept up, but probably till she was married. 
An’, as she appears to have been a likely sort of 
a widder, she mout have married pretty soon. 
An’ that’s the expoundin’ which a seafarin’ man 
—which I take it is mostly like a wayfarin’ man 
what isn’t a fool—gives to that passage of Scrip- 
tur, which tells about the widder’s cruise fur 
ile, as I’ve heerd it read.” 

They sang the Doxology, and the congre- 
gation was dismissed. 

ARTHUR Lot, 





The Crown Tooth Brushes are stamped on handle: The 
Crown Brush, London Made, Warranted Perfect. 
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CENUINE, OLD-FASHIONED 


BROWNS PINCER 
FRED. BROWN, PHILAD’A. 
The Great Stimulant Without Reaction 














A. FRANKFIELD & CO., 


JEWELERS. 
FINE GOLD & SILVER WATCHES. 
DIAMONDS & JEWELS. 


Corner 14th Street & 6th Ave. 


TO A WATERMELON, 


Come to a mortal as he sits 
Upon a dry-goods box and sips 
The nectar from thy juicy lips— 
Come to the youngster as he flits 
Across the high and peaked fence 
And moves with ecstacy intense 
Thy charms from off the native vine 
And thou art terrible! 
-O August born monstrosity! 
Incarnate colcocity! 
Beneath thy emerald bosom glow 
Like glittering bubbles in the wine, 
The lurid fires of deadly woe, 
And from the fascinations grow 
The pain, the cramp, the pang, the throe— 
And all we fear or dream or know 
Of agony is thine. — Eugene Field, 


TAaNNER’s lectures are to be illustrated by 
diaphragms.—PAila, Bulletin. 

Mr. Barnum works his cerebral lobes, while 
Mr. Jewell works his sub-maxillary bone.— 
Washington Post. 

THE North Pole can, at all events, congratu- 
late itself that it is free from pictorial advertis- 
ing. —N. VY. Commercial Advertiser, 

Miss Dupu FLETCHER’s new story will be 
called “‘ The Head of Medusa.” It must be a 
snake story. Norristown Herald, 


None of the travelers who stopped with the J 


Benders ever had an opportunity to state whe- 
ther they kept a good hotel.—Adania Constitu- 
tion, 


A “MIDDLE-AGED GIRL” advertises in the 
Cincinnati Enguirer for a position. Southern 
girl, no doubt—age of chivalry.—W. ¥. Com- 
mercial Advertiser. 

Boston girls bathe with perfect security from 
sharks. They merely put on a pair of blue 
spectacles and look intellectual, and the sharks 
hight out for deep water.—Buffalo Express. 


THERE is said to be a “ plethora of money” 
in England. We believe the disease is not con- 
tagious. We have been where it was raging, 
and didn’t catch it. Sometimes we wish we'd 
never been vaccinated.—Norrisiown Herald. 


It was the tenor and the new alto of the 
choir who explained to her father, when the 
old gentleman met them rather pointedly in 
the lane, that ‘‘they met by chants.” And 
after that she gave hymn bookuets for his but- 
ton-hole every Sunday.— Burlington Hawkeye. 

THE editor, yesterday afternoon, laid his 
half-smoked cigar on the table, and the candi- 
date, dropping in to talk matters over, perched 
himself on the table and sat down on the real 
Connecticut Havana, By and by he sadly 
slipped off his high seat. ‘‘ You are not luke- 
warm in my cause, anyhow,” he said plaint- 
ively. ‘Ah, no,” replied the editor, encou- 
ragingly, “‘ the old fires are still burning.” And 
then a great hush fell upon the busy sanctum, 
such a profound silence that for a minute you 
might have heard a gum drop.— Burlington 
Hawkeye, 





Hop Bitters have more patience than Job, curing thousands 
of patients daily. See Proverbs. 





WEBER, 


MANUFACTURER OF 
GRAND, SQUARE and UPRIGHT 


PLAIN SS. 


Prices reasonable. 
WAREROOMS, 
5th Ave. and West 16th St., New York. 


Terme cacy, 





Singing Pinafore. 


tient had four teeth extracted at Dr. Colton’s, in the Cooper 
a and, on awakin, , exciaimed, ** Dian’t I hear rote o 
ae * Pinafore !’ ’’ e most | delicate and feeble can take the 
gas, as it exhilarates instead We have given it to 
14,000 patients, at this writing, without an accident. We never 
supply other dentists with our gas. 








John, we boys are going to the picnic ges & Bs and you 
must go with us. Call at the store and kage of 
Blackwell’s Fragrant Durham Bul ng To- 

to make cigarettes. We will have A time smoking 
while the old men are smoking their pipes, 





SCHALL & CO, Ornamental Contectionors, 
9 Removed from 388 Peari St. 
to their new building, 61 Barclay St Tetrien. 
MINA SCHALL. 





Beware of Counterfeits and Imitations! 


BOKER’S BITTERS. 
m. best Stomach Bitters known, containing most valuable 
properties in all cases of Bowel complaints; a sure 
en against Dyspepsia, Fever and Ague, &c. A fine cor- 
dial i in itself, if taken pure. It is also most excellent for mixing 
with other cordials, wines, &c. Comparatively the cheapest 
cen! in existence 


FUNKE, Jr., Sole Agent, P. 0. Box 1029, 78 John St., WN. Y. 





ANGOSTURA LIQUEUR, 


The finest and purest sweet Cordial in existence. 
Prepared by Dr. J. G. B. SIEGERT & SONS, 
The manufacturers of the world-renowned 


ANCOSTURA BITTERS. 


J. H. HANCOX, Sole Agent, 51 Broadway, N. Y. 


MILK OF MACNESIA. 


Milk of of Magnesia is the quickest 
and surest quieter of a stomach disordered 
by smoking, excessive eating or drinking, 
sea sickness and the like. Is invaluable for 

Eg headache, heart-burn, a etc., 
4 caused by improper digestion. Should be 
found in every family, particularly at water- 
ing-places, Where indulgence is the order. 
Peculiarly adapted to females and the best 
5 child’s medecine known. 
R. HURD’S NEURALSMA 4g ose ON THE RECEIPT 
of 25 cents. Address Dr. HURD, 32 Bedford Avenue, 
Brooklyn, N. Y. nen Stamps Rielived, 


LONDON 


HARNESS AGENCY, 


124 FIFTH AVENUE, 
Between 17th and 18th Streets, New York’ 


E. M. EARLE, Importer, 
ENGLISH HARNESS, 
( West End), London Made, 

SADDLES, BRIDLES, WHIPS, 
CROPS, HORSE CLOTHING, 
STABLE FURNISHING 
GOODS, ETC., ETC. 


LARGER STOCK AND AT LOWER PRICES 
THAN IS ASKED FOR INFERIOR GOODS BY 
CITY MANUFACTURERS. 














J. LUDOVICIS 


SlU DLO 


AND 


PHOTOGRAPHIC 
GALLERY, 


CRAYON PORTRAITS 
A SPECIALTY. 


889 BROADWAY, Corner 19th Street. 
THOMAS LORD. 
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COPRYRIGHUTED. 
THPORTERS AND MANUFACTURERS OF 
Gentlemen’s Hats, 
“174 Fifth Ave., 179 Broadway, 


Barwaen 22d s 23rd Strexts, Near Cornttanpt Street 
NEW YORK. 


| WJOHNSTON, 
“oe SHIRTS 








260 GRAND ST.N.LY. 


Gauze Under Shirts, 25, 37 and 50 cents each. 





Peperell Jean Drawers, 50 cents per pair. 
SIX DRESS SHIRTS TO MEASURE, FOR $10. 


Also, No. 379 SIXTH AVENUE, 
3rd Door Above 23rd Street. 


MCCANNS HATS 


$2.90 FOR A $5.00 SILK HAT. 
$1.75 FOR A $2.50 SOFT HAT. 
$2.40 FOR A $3.50 DERBY HAT. 


218 BOWERY. 
KEEP’S SHIRTS, THE BEST. 


KEEP’S SHIRTS, the cheapest. 
KEEP’S PATENT PARTLY-MADE SHIRTS, easily finished. 
KEEP’S KID GLOVES, none better. 
KEEP’S UNDERWEAR, the best. 
KEEP’S UMBRELLAS, the strongest, 
KEEP’S JEWELRY, rolled gold plate. 
KEEP’S NECKWEAR, latest novelties. 
KEEP’S BEST CUSTOM SHIRTS, made to measure, 6 for $10 
KEEP’S PATENT PARTLY-MADE SHIRTS, 6 for $7. 
GOLD PLATE COLLAR AND SLEEVE BUTTONS, free with 
every half dozen KEEP’S SHIRTS. 
KEEP’S SHIRTS delivered free in any part of the Union at 
KEEP’S risk. 
KEEP’S GOODS ALWAYS THE BEST AND CHEAPEST. 
Money refunded for goods not s:tisfactory. 
Samples and circulars free to any address. 


KEEP MANUFACTURING CO., 


631, 633, 635 & 637 Broadway, 
NEW YORE. 














NICOLL, The Tailor, 


620 Broadway, near Houston St., 


139 to 151 Bowery, N. Y. 
a@ Branches in all the principal Cities.-@s 


SPRING SUITINGS. 
SPRING WOOLENS. 


Pants to order......... $4twv 810. 
Suits to order.......... $15 to $40. 
Spring Overcoats from $15 upwards. 


Samples with instructions for self-measurement sent free to 
every part of the United States. 
ELECTRIC LIGHTS, TELEPHONE, STEAM MACHINERY, 
ALL LATEST IMPROVEMENTS. 


WALKING CANES. 


MANUFACTURED BY 
PETER J. SCHMALTZ, 564 Broadway, N. Y. 
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL. 
All the latest European styles constantly on hand. 











NEVER borrow $329 if you ever expect to be 
nominated for a high office. —W. O. Picayune. 

Limerick: No; the Indians do not use ar- 
rows for fire-wood. Hold on, though, perhaps 
they do.— Boston Post. 


Epitinc London Punch is such solemn busi- 
ness, that the installation of a new editor re- 
sembles funeral ceremonies.— Cincinnati Salur- 
day Night. 

A Cuicaco paper has all at once discovered 
that the word “ butter” cannot be found in 
the Bible. It will next marvel that the word 
“saloon” is also missing.— Detroit Free Press. 


A Cuicaco paper has all at once discovered 
that the word “‘butter” cannot be found in the 
Bible.—Detrait Free Press. We presume it can- 
not in a Chicago Bible, but all others contain 
the word in Judges v., 25.—Boston Post. 

“JAPAN is introducing the American tobacco 
plant,” says an exchange. Ha, Connecticut 
tobacco or real tobacco? You can’t tell from 
such an ambiguous paragraph as that whether 
the Japanese are trying to cultivate a taste for 
navy plug or saver kraut.— Burlington Hawkeye. 


BE kind to the soap agent. He has a father, 
perhaps, and a mother, who knew him in his 
innocent youth. Perhaps even now, in some 
western village, fond hearts are beating for 
him, and sweet lips breathe love’s dearest 
prayers for his welfare. ‘Therefore lay him 
down tenderly, fold his hands peacefully on 
his breast, and close his eyes gently as you put 
him to rest under the branches of the weeping 
willow, where the birds carol all through the 
summer days their softest songs. But plant 
him deep—plant him deep.—Dandury News. 
[Stolen from Puck, Vol. I,, No. 13.] 

SECRETARY OF STATE Evarts recently ad- 
dressed an official communication to the Span- 
ish government on the recent alleged insults to 
the American flag in Spanish waters. The 
Spanish Cabinet is reading the communication 
by relays— when one minister is exhausted, an- 
other takes his place and commences reading 
where the other left off. As the Spanish shed 
no American blood, some persons may think 
the punishment inflicted by our government is 
too severe; but it is just as well to make an ex- 
ample of ’em for the benefit of other nations. 
—WNorristown Herald, 


THEY were enjoying a bath. ‘ You should 
see the bank now,” said the president of the 
First National, of ‘Thornton, Indiana, ‘‘ You 
should see the bank now; Dick has it fairly 
filled with beautiful flowers, all fine house- 
plants, and all doing well.” ‘I shouldn't 
think,” said his friend, the chronicler, “‘ that it 
would be a very good place for floriculture,” 
““Oh, yes!” replied the president, “‘they do 
splendidly. You see there’s so much falling 
due there all the time that—” But his auditor 
mist the rest of it, for a Nantucket crab had 
got judgment on his foot, and he was trying 
to get ashore before it foreclosed.—Burlingion 
Hawkeye. 





Purify the blood, Cleanse the Stomach and sweeten the 
Breath with Hop Bitters. ~ 





ee E ceeeheen 
909 BROADWAY, near 20th St. 


Delicious Fresh 


CANDIES 


sent to any part of the country on receipt of money. One Dollar 
per pound. Express prepaid. 





MATHESIUS & FREY, - 


ManusACTURERS OF 


CABINET 


FURNITURE 


Upholstery, Decorations, éc., 
at Prices to suit the times. Every Article guaranteed. 
Ne. 1567 & 1569 Broadway, cor. 47th St, N. Y. 


OTTO DENECKE, 


MANUFACTURER OF 


Mattresses & Spring Beds, 


DOWNS & FEATHERS, 


Blankets, Comfortables, 
No. 89 BOWERY, N. Y. 


THE COLLENDER 








- 





BILLIARD AND POOL TABLES 


have received the first premiums, the latest triumph being The 
Grand Medal—the highest premium over all nations—awarded to 
the Collender Billiard Tables and Combination Cushions, Balls, 
Cues, etc., at the Paris Exhibition of 1878. 

At the Centenmal Commission, Philadelphia, in 1876, the Com- 
bination Cushions were reported the only ones scientifically cor- 
rect in the angles of incidence and reflection. 

New and second-hand Billiard Tables in all designs at lowest 


THE H. W. COLLENDER C0., 


788 Broapway, cor. TentH St., NEW YORK; 
84 & 86 Stare St., CHIGAGO; 
17 Soutn Firtu Sr., ST. LOUIS 


THE WILSON PATENT 
Adjustable Chair, 


WITH THIRTY CHANGES*OF POSITIONS. 


Parlor, Library, Invalid Chair, 
Child's Crib, Bed or Lounge, com- 
bining beauty, lightness, strength, 
simplicity and comfort. Every- 
thing to an exact science. Orders 
by mail promptly attended to. 
Goods shipped to any address, C. 
O. D. Send for Illustrated Circu- 
lars. Quote Puck. Address the 


WILSON ADJUSTABLE CHAIR MANUF’G CO., 661 Broadway, N. Y. 


BASSFORD’S 


REFRIGERATORS, 


FROM $3.60 UP. 


The LARGEST STOCK, 
BEST GOODS, 
CHEAPEST PRICES at 


BASSFORD’S 
Great House-Keeping Emporiam, 


COOPER INSTITUTE, 
8th STREET 3d AND 4th AVENUES. 


WILLIAM GRAMM, 
i, 3 & 5 MARION ST., N. Y. 


MANUFACTURER 
OF ALL KINDS OF MOULDINGS, 
for LOOKING-GLASSES, PICTURE FRAMES, WINDOW 
CORNICES, HOUSE DECORATIONS and RAILWaAx URS, 
also MANTLE and PIER MIRRORS. ” 
Wholesale and Retail, 


PICTURE FRAMING A SPECIALTY. 
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Anheuser-Busch Brewing-Ass0e 


ST, LOUIS, Mo 


We are riow receiving daily shipments of this Brewery’s 
celebrated Beer which is finding so much favor at the Metropolitan 
Concert Hall, and in all s where it is sold. cae who 


wish to keep ‘it will please apply to 


A.C. L. & 0. MEYER, Sole Agents, 
49 Broad Street, 


ULES MUMMSCOS 


NEW YORK. 








(HAM PAGNES. 


_ Introduced in America in 1853. 
The genuine ules Mumm has a black necklabel bearing thein- 
scription “JULES MUMM & CU., REIMS, ”* in gold letters. 
The corks are also branded ‘with full firm name. 





THE CELEBRATED 


KRON THAL 





which received First Prize and Gold Medal at Munich 1879, and at 
Sidney, Australia, May 1880, as the most wholesome and 
most palatable table water for daily use. 


L. SOMBORN & CO., 


SOLE AGENTS, 
12 VESEY STREET, NEW YORK. 














ee OT 
~“" PRINCIPAL DEPOT OF 


EUROPEAN MINERAL WATERS, 


Apollinaris, Hunyadi, Carlsbad, Ems, Friedrichshall, 
Gieshiibler, Homburg, Kronthal, Kissingen, Marienbad, Pillna, 
Schwalbach, Selters, Taunus. Vichy, irmensdorf, Wilhelms- 
Quelle and fifty others. 


DEPOT FOR ALLA 
Bottler’s of KincLer’s New 
Milwaukee Beer. Agents for 


GEBRUEDER HOEHL, Geisenheim. Rhine Wines, 
TH. LAMARQUE & CO., Bordeaux. Clarets. 
DUBOIS FRERE & CAGNION, Cognac. Brandies. 


P. SCHERER & CO., 
48 Barclay Street, New York. 


HERRMANN SCHANZLIN, 
180 FULTON ST., 
betw. Broadway and Church Street, 
SOLE AGENT 


IN THE EASTERN STATES 


BERINGER BROS. 
St. Helena, Napa County, 


CALIFORNIA WINES and BRANDIES. 


ERICAN WATERS, 
ork, Cincinnati, Toledo and 








as Tiade Mark. 

















HOW PROOF-READING SOUNDS. 


Some writer has produced a poem entitled 
‘Sounds from the Sanctum.” It reads just 
too pretty, and gives rise to the thought that 
the author never visited the sanctum when busi- 
ness was in full blast. If he had called about 
midnight, for instance, he would have seen two 
saints, one pouring over a proof-slip, the other 
holding the copy, and the sounds would have 
been something like this: 

Proof Reader—“‘As flowers without the sun- 
shine fair—comma—so—comma—without you 
--comma—do I— full stop—breathe a dark 
and dismal mare—”’ 

Copy Holder—“ Thunder! not mare—air.’ 

Proof Reader—“I breathe a dark and ais. 
mal air—comma—of flowers—comma—” 

Copy Holder—“ Shoot the comma.’ 

Proof Reader—“ "l'is done. As flowers with- 
out the sunshine fair—semicolon—confound 
slug seven, he never justifies his lines—No joy 
in life—comma—no worms—” 

Copy Holder—‘‘ Warmth.” 

Proof Reader —‘‘ No warmth I share—com- 
ma—and health and vigorous flies—” 

Copy Holder—* Blazes! Health and vigor 


Proof Reader—‘ Health and vigor fly—full 
stop.” 

That’s about the sound of it when poetry is 
on deck.—Des Moines Register. 


In business honesty is the best policy, but 
for a severe cold ginger tea is better.—J. F. 
Express. 

’*Tis the last rose of Summer, is what the sun 
said when he got up on the thirty-first of Au- 
gust.— Boston Courier. 

Ext PerKINs says Agnes Jenks fibs, and 
Agnes says Eli is a liar, Who says that these 
persons can’t tell the truth?—Bos/on Post. 


DoeEsn’t it begin to dawn upon the daily 
press that alliteration in headlines is becoming 
rather overdone? It does to the rest of the 
world.—Cincinnati Saturday Night. 

THERE has been a fatal duel in South Caro- 
lina. Isn’t it bad enough to have railroad and 
steamboat catastrophes, without such distress- 
ing carelessness in duels ?— Boston Post. 

‘¢ My umbrella is getting decidedly shabby,” 
said a young’ man about town one night last 
week, ‘I believe I will have to strike another 
prayer-meeting the first rainy night.”—ewark 
Call, 

Look at the partiality of nature. Whena 
bee stings once its work is finished and it dies. 
But we have known one gaunt mosquito to tap 
a Methodist conference, and then get mad be- 
cause there wasn’t a picnic in the neighbor- 
hood.— Owego Record, 


Now that Talmage has been doing his great 
spasmodic spider-on-a-pin act at the Metropol- 
itan ‘Temple this week, one begins to appre- 
ciate what remarkably clever draughtsmen the 
illustrators of Puck are. The Rev. T. im- 
presses our Pacific coast sensibilities as a night- 
mare set to sacred music.—San Francisco Post. 


FRESCO STENCILS. 


J.Z. GIFFORD, 141 East 62d St., New York. 


A. Weidmann & Co., 


Nos. 244 & 248 Grand St., New York, 


Importers of 


COSTUMERS MATERIALS, 


Gold and Silver Trimmings, Spangles, etc. 


A complete assortment of 


MA SE. Ss. 


Manufacturers of the patented‘: Humpty Dumpty” Faces 
Sample lots of Masks for the trade, comprising the most de- 
sirable styles, from five Dollars upwards. 











Aik 





IMPORTATION IN 1879, 
49, 31a ( CASES, 


aa, 526 jeune MORE 


than of any other brand. 
CAUTION .— Beware of imposi- 


tion or mistakes, owing to the great 
similarity of caps and labels, un- 
der which inferior brands of Cham- 
pagne are sold. 

In ordering G. H. MUMM & CO.’S 
Champagne, see that the labels and 
corks bear its name and initials. 


FRED’K. DE BARY & CO., 


New York, 
Sole Agents in the U. S. and Canadas. 


MANHATTAN BREWERY, 


942-944 Ninth Avenue. 
BOTTLING DEPARTMENT, 


946 Ninth Avenue, New York. 
MICHAEL GROH, 


Manager. 


Schmitt & Koehne, Central Park Brewery 


BOTTLING ‘COMPANY. 


Brewery, Bottling Department and 
Office 159—165 East soth Street. Ice- 
house and Rock- — 56th and i s7th 
Street, Ave. A, and East River, 


BOHEMIAN- AND LAGER-BEER 
The finest Beer tor family use. The best Shipping Beer in bottles, 
warranted to werden in any climate for months and years. 


















blished 1838s. 


PACHTMANN & MOELICH 


Importers, Manufacturers and Dealers in 

Watches, Diamonds, Jewelry, 

Solid Silver & Plated De 
363 CANAL STREE 

Botw. 8. 5th Ave. & Wooster &t., SEY TORE. 
mW 41 be | department. on. 

solid 1 ie k. roe anc Stem Winder, 80 

ee $3. and ~ 







ban of Jewelry at lowest 
iring of ev very scription neatly executed. 
coops Sante. 0.D.T PART OF THE U.S. 
Send = Price rae Ra 





- es 
Waldstein, Expert Optician, 
known in Vienna, Paris, St. Petersb and London for up- 
wards of a Century, and in New York for forty years. 

Eyes fitted wit ’ suitable glasses. Consultation, inquiry and 
correspondence solicited from those, whose sight is impai 

Only the finest Optical Goods kept on tes which the Public 
are respectfully invited to inspect. 


WALDSTEIN, 


41 Union Square, Cor. Broadway and 17. Str. 


ESTERBROOK’S * PENS. 








Popular Nos.: 14, 048, 130, 333, 161. 


For Sale by all Stgtioners. 
THE ESTERBROOK STEEL PEN CO., 
Worke. Camden, N. J. 26 John Street, New York. 


JOSEPH GILLOTT'S 
PENS 


Ta ROUGHOUT Tang WORLL 





STEEL 


So.0Br ALL DEALERS 
GOLD MEDAL PARIS EXPO SITION-1878. 
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= IMPERIAL GERMAN MAIL 
6 North German Lloyd 


STEAMSHIP LINE 
BETWEEN 


New York, Southampton & Bremen 


Satling every Saturday. 
™ Company’s Pier, foot of Second Street, Hoboken. 











RHEIN...... Sencen senses Saturday, September 4th. 
ODER... + Saturday, September rrth. 
MAIN. . Saturday, September 18th. 
MOSEL..............++- Saturday, September asth, 


Rates of passage from NEW YORK to SOUTHAMPTON, 
HAVRE, or BREMEN: 
First Cabin...............-$100 | Second Cabin......++000++-860 
Steerage, $30. 
Return tickets at reduced rates. Prepaid Steerage Certificates, $2 
OELRICHS & CO., General Agents, 
No. 2 Bowling Green. 


CUNARD LINE. 


LANE RBOUTE. 

New York to Liverpool and Queenstown. 
Passengers embark from Pier 40, N. R. N. Y. 
F .. «--Wednesday, Sept. rst, 2:30 P. M. 
ABYSSINIA...... Saturday, September 4th, 5 A. M. 
OLYMPUS ....Wednesday, September 8th, 7 A. M. 
BOTHANIA .. .Wednesday, Sept. 15th, 2:30 P. M. 
And every following Wednesday. 


RATES OF PASSAGE. First Class, $80 and $100 according to ac- 
commodation. Return Tickets on favorable terms. Tickets’ to 
Paris, $ts, additional. Steerage at very low rates. Steerage 
Tickets from Liverpool and Queenstown and all parts of Europe 
at very low rates. For Freight or Passage apply at the Company’s 
Office. No. 4 Bowling Green. 


CHAS. G. FRANCKLYN, Agent. 


IMPERIAL GERMAN MAIL, 


HAMBURG AMERICAN 


PACKET CO0.°S STEAMERS, 
CIMBRIA, HERDER, LESSING, SUEVIA, WIELAND, 
FRISIA, GELLERT, SILESIA, WESTPHALIA, 
leave New York every Thursday, at 2 P. m., for England, France 

and Germany. 

Rates of Passage to Plymouth, London, Cherbourg or Ham- 
burg 1st Cabin $150; 2d Cabin $60; Steerage $30; Prepaid Steer- 
age tickets $28, Round-trip at reduced rates. 

KUNHARDT & CO., C. B. RICHARD & CO., 


General Afents, . General Passenger Agts. 
61 Broad St., N. ¥. 61 Broadway, N. Y. 


_ MANHATTAN BEACH, 


VIA GREENPOINT. 


Steamer SYLVAN GROVE, from foot of Twenty-third street, 
E. R , at 8.45, 9 45, 10.45 and half-hourly to 845 P.M. Return- 
ing, leave Manhattan Beach at 7 35, 10, 11.05 A. M., 12.05, 12.30 
and every half-hour to 10.35 P. M. 


VIA BAY RIDGE. 


Steamers THOS. COLYER and MATTEAWAN from 22d st., 
N. R., at 9.10, 10 25 A. M. and hourly to 8.25 P. M. 


Leaving LEROY STREET ten minutes and PIER No. 6 thirty 
m‘nutes after leaving 22d st. The boats leaving 22d st. at 7.25 and 
8.25 P. M. do not stop at Leroy st. and Pier 6. 


The steamer D. R. MARTIN leaves foot of Whitehall street at 
925 A.M. hourly to 8.25 P.M. Trains from Manhattan Beach 
connecting with D. R. Martin tor Whitehall street leave hourly 
from 8.20 A. M. to 12.20 P.M., 1.25 to 6.25 P M., 7.20 to 920 
P.M. Trains ting with st s for pier 6, Leroy st. and 
22d st leave every hour from 11 A. M. to 9.55 and 10.40 P. M, 

GILMORE’S FULL BAND and LEVY every afternoon and 
evening. 


14 STOP ORCANS, 
SUB BASS 25.2%.500"305: 
Pianos $125 and upwards sent on trial. Cata 


logue free, 
Address, DANIEL F. BEATTY, Washington, N. J. 


Photographer, 
46 E. 14. St. 


Union Square. 


I GUARANTEE 
THE BEST PICTURES THAT WERE EVER TAKEN. 
Steam Elevator from Street-Door, 


JOHN A. DODGE & CO., 


BANKERS AND STOCK BROKERS, 
12 WALL ST., NEW YORK. 




































Buy and carry Stocks on 3to 5 per cent. margin, and execute 
orders for Stock Privilege Contracts at favorabe rates. Full in- 
formation on all matters relating to Stock speculation furnished 


on application. Weekly Report of movements in the Stock market 
sent free. 


THERE were more than “Ten Knights in a 
Barroom” in Chicago last week.—Norr. Herald, 


BusINEss men’s moderation duelling socie- 
ties are called for at the South.—. FV. Comm. 
Advertiser. 


INQuIRER: No; it is not at Lynn but at 
Chicago that shoes are the most largely made. 
—Boston Post. 


A GENTLEMAN named Doran, hung in Louis- 
iana recently, remarked: ‘I forgive you all.” 
and the sheriff sprung the trap. It is time 
some villain was hung for making this remark. 
New Haven Register. 


HorsEMEN believe that Maud S. will soon 
attain a speed so terrific that a straight track 
will be necessary to prevent her running into 
the rear of her own sulky.— Cincinnati Saturday 
Might. 

Because General Hancock doesn’t sit on 
a dry-goods box in front of a corner grocery 
and tell the neighbors how to save the nation, 
some country editors speak of him contemptu- 
ously as ‘no statesman.”—Cincinnatt Saturday 

ight. ? 

Ciara Louise KELLoGG has declared for 
Hancock. 

«« When music, heavenly maid, was young, 
Ere yet in early Greece she sung.” 

Oh, Clara Louise! Oh! Where are now the 
hopes we cherished? Thou has learned to love 
another. Ah, false one; vote for Garfield and 
Arthur.—M. ¥. Commercial Advertiser, 














Wholesale Agents for the sale of this Brand, in 


Atlanta, Ga., Beerman & Kuhrt. Louisville, Ky., Streng Bros. 
Austin, Tex., Goldstein & Philipson. | Memphis, Tenn., M. J. Cohn & Co. 
Bay voy Mich., L. 8, Coman, Milwaukee, Wis., Ball & Goodrich. 
Boston Mass., Geo. O. Smith: Milwaukee Wis., Geo. Wright & Bro. 
Buffalo, N. Y., 8. Levyn. Minneapolis, Minn., R.C. Newell & Co. 
Burlington, Vt., Chas. E. Miner. + meg oma? b Ala., Jos. Jonas. 
Charleston, 8. C., Mantone & Co. Nachville, Tenn., Rosenheim & Bro. 
Chicago, Ills., Reid, Murdoch &| New Orleans, La., C. B. Block & Co. 
‘isher. Norfolk, Va., J. Moritz. 

Chicago, Ills., Thorwart & Ruehling. | Omaha, Neb., Meyer a Raapke. 
Columbus, O., I. N. Howle. Pittsburgh, Pa., Chas. T. Wagner. 
Quincy, Ilis., 8. Kingsbaker & Bro. 
Sacramento, Cal., Lindley & Co. 

San Francisco, Cal., Wellman, Peck 
Flint, Mich., 8. N. Androus. & Co 


Fort Wayne, Ind., R. Mergel. 
Indianapolis, Ind., Lefevre Bros. 
Kansas City, Mo., J.P.Campbell & Co. 
La Crosse, Wis., C. B. Solberg. 
Lawrence, Kan., R. W. Ludington. 
Leavenworth, Kan., Rohlfing & Co. 





Savannah, Ga., M. Ferst & Co. 
Selma, Ala., A. Kayser. 

St. Joseph, Mo., Meyer & Meyers. 
St. Louis, Mo., Greensfelder Bros. 
Toledo, 0., W. 8. Isherwood & Sons. 
Vicksburg, Miss., D. Rice & Co. 





0. PEAEFS RESTAURANT. 


Breakfast from 7 A. M. to 1 P, M. 50 cents.—Table d’hote from 
5—8 Pp. M. $1.00, incl, 3 bottle wine. 





Meals at allhours. Furnished rooms to let. 








TWO NEW BOOKS. 


“Very Funny, Not Too Funny, Just Funny Enough.” 


By the Detroit Free Press man, Galveston News mah and a 
number of other funny men. Price, ten cents. 


“SOME FUNNY THINGS.” 


Containing Sketches by same funny men as above, but different 
in character, Twelfth edition now ready. Price, ten cents. 

For sale by newsdealers, or will be sent postpaid upon re- 
ceipt of price. 


FRANK HARRISON 4 CO., Publishers, 
206 & 208 Broadway, New York. 


SUX. DEI Aa, 


STEAM 


Pamphlet and Book Binder, 


No. 51 BEEKMAN STREET. 


Pamphlet binding of every description, and Pass books for banks 
a specialty.—Personal attention to everything entrusted to my care 


ABERLE’S NEW THEATRE, 
Sth St., bet. 4th Ave, and Broadway. 
The only open-air theatre in the city. The great Irish Comedian 
in his drama, ** The Skeleton Hand,” supported by a 
strong cast. A grand new olio of over 30 artists. 
6@ MATINEES TUESDAY, THURSDAY AND SATURDAY. 














ANVASSERS Make from $25 to $50 per week selling 
goods for E. G. RIDEOUT & CO., 10 Barclay Street, New 
York. Send for Catalogue and terms. 


OTTO ZAHN, 


(Lats with ADAM ZAHN,) 


FLORAL DEPOT 


No. 251 GRAND STREET. 
Bet. Bowery & Chrystie Str. ” 
(MammMorts Basement.) 





NEW YORK. 








CASH PAID 


FOR 
Old Newspapers, Books, Pamphlets, Rags, Rope and 
Bagging, Copper, Brass, Lead, Zinc, Pewter, Typé Me- 
tal, Electrotype Plates, Stereotype Plates, Tin Foil, Tea 
Lead, and Old Metal of every description. 
Orders by Mail punctually attended to. 


Will send to any part of the City or suburbs; 


STOCKWELL, 
25 Ann Street, N. Y. 


“wor RHEUMATISM 


Gout or Gravel. ea harmless Salicylates (their purity 
being controlled as enforced by French laws, by the Paris Board of 
Pharmacy) relieve at once, cure within tour days, Box $1.00, 
——- free, has red seal trade mark and signature of agent. 

ware of London Counterfeits and home-made imitations. Send 
stamp for pamphlet. L. Paris, Gen. Agent for the United States, 
102 West 14th Street, Thousands of references. 


TAPE WORM. 


INFALLIBLY CURED with two spoons of medicine in two or 
three hours. For particulars address with stamp to 


H. EICKHORN, No. 4 St. Marks Place, New York. 











The Holman Pad and Auxiliaries 
have effected more cures, made more 
friends, and grown faster in favor than all 
the world’s treatment combined. 

Do be persuaded to try it. 

Kept by all druggists. 

For full treatment call at 


862 Broadway, above 17th St. 





Beware of Imitations and Counterfeits. 


THE BEST TRUSS EVER MADE. 


The genuine Elastic Truss is worn 
with perfect comfort, night and day, 
retaining rupture under the hardest 
exercise or severest strain. Sold at 
greatly reduced prices, and sent by 
mail to all parts of the country. 

Send for full descriptive circular to 


N. Y. ELASTIC TRUSS CO., 
683 Barodway, New York. 
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MAYER, MERKEL & OTTHANN, LITHOG. 23-25 WARREN ST.N-Y 


OFFICE OF “PUCK "23 oe St NEW YORK. —— “IN LINE AT pana T. 
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